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should., rather than have been disappointed, even have drawn
blood from herself9 - the Queen. Knowing Elizabeth, they
could have expected nothing else, but like children they put the
horrible prospect from them. Essex had already written to
James VI asking him to time a diplomatic demarche to coincide
with and support his action. Some of his hare-brained followers
bribed Shakespeare's company, with a douceur of forty shillings,
to play the deposing and killing of King Richard II at the Globe
Theatre on the Saturday afternoon; and after dining together a
company of them crossed the river to witness this ominous
performance.

That evening the Council took action, summoning Essex be-
1 fore them. He refused to go, and no longer able to surprise the
Court, fell back upon the plan of ffan all-hail and a kiss to the
City', appealing for help on the false cry that his enemies in-
tended to murder him and had sold England to the Spaniard.
The Duke of Guise, beloved by Parisians as Essex by Lon-
doners, had on the Day of Barricades in 1588 entered Paris in
doublet and hose, with nine or ten companions, and driven the
King from his capital. Why should not Essex succeed as well?
All that evening and early the next morning, Sunday, 8 Feb-
ruary, preparations were hastily made. About 10 a.m., the Lord
Keeper, the Earl of Worcester, Sir William Knollys, and the
Chief Justice, former friends of his, came to Essex House in the
name of the Queen. There they found a tumultuous assembly*
some of whom shouted, * Kill them!5 e Cast the Great Seal out of
the window!' Essex made the four messengers prisoners, leav-
ing them under guard as hostages, while he and his troop of
some two hundred young noblemen and gentlemen made thek
way to the City.

*For the Queenl For the Queen! A plot is laid for my life! *
Essex cried as he rode up Ludgate Hill and along Cheapside,
But Robert Cecil had not let the grass grow under his feet.
Timely warning had been sent to the Mayor, and dose on the
heels of Essex came a herald with a proclamation denouncing
him as a traitor. A herald, said Essex scornfully, will do any-
thing for two shillings: 'Pishl the Queen knoweth not of it;